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ABLE B8W Eansemer leave

the house as he drove upm

GEORGE BARR McCUTCHEON,

CHAPTER.

nd
to the curb in front
The lawyer did not look
back, but . turned the

nenrcst corner as if eager to disappear
from sight as quickly as possible.

Closing the door of his smoking
roii'i behind him, David Cable dropped
wearily Into a chair without removing
his hat or coat His blood was run-

ning cold through his veins, his jaw
was set and his eyes had the appear-
ance of one who has been dazed by a
blow. For many minutes he sat and
stared at the andirons in the ember lit
grate. From time to time he swal-

lowed painfully and his jaw twitched.
Things began growing black and green
before his eyes. He started up, with
on oath.

He was consumed by the fires of
jealousy and suspicion. The doubt that
had found lodging in his mind so re-

cently now became a cruel certainty.
Into his grim heart sprang the rage of

the man who finds himself deceived,
despised, dishonored. He was seeing
with his own eyes, no doubt Just what

had seen mouths had now less brutal.
him as j would For an

unfortunate dupe. With the thought
of it he actually ground his teeth; tears '

of rage and mortification sprang to his
eyes. He recalled his own feelings in

instances where shame had fallen upon
men; he recalled his own easy

indifference and the temptation to
laugh at the plight of the poor devils.

It had never entered his mind that
some day he might be the object of
like consideration In others more

or less fortunate, according to their
friends.

By time dinner was announced
he had succeeded in restoring himself
to a state of comparative calmness. He
did .not dress for dinner, as was his
custom, nor did he stop to ask Fiances
Cable if she were ready to go down.

heard Jane playing the piano as
"

he descended. She nodded to him, but
not stop, and he paused near the

fireplace to look at her strangely. Some-

where back in his brain there was
struggling, unknown to him, the old

time thought that this child bore him
no likeness whatsoever. He only

he was crushing down the fear that
evil or slander or pain might come to
her if he were rash, yet just. was
wondering If he could face wife
without betraying himself.

Jane played softly, lifelessly. She,
on tho hand, was wondering
what Graydon would think or say if
she spoke to him of what she had
seen. She wondered if he would blame
her mother as she was begluniug to
blame bis father.

"Mother won't bo down to dinner,"
she finally said.

"Is she-- 111?" be nsked after a mo-

ment
"She is lying down. Margaret will

take some tea up to her."
Father and daughter had but little

to say to each during the meal.
Their efforts at conversation were per
functory, commonplace, an' unusual
state of affaire, of which neither took
notice.

"You look tired, father. Ha8 It been
a hard day?"

"A rather trying one, Jano. We're
having some trouble with the bliz-

zards out west Tying up everything
that we are rushing to the Philip-
pines."

"Is it settled that you are to be made
president?"

"It looks like it." There followed a
. long silence. "By the way, I have good

news for you. Mr. Clegg told me today
that they are going to take Graydon
Into the firm. Isn't it great? Really, it
is quite remarkable. You are not the
only person, it seems, who thinks a lot
of that boy."

"A partner? Really? Oh, isn't it glo-

rious? I knew he could I told him
he'd be a partner before long." She
waited a moment and then added,
"His father was here today for a cup

of tea." Cable caught the slightly al
tered tone and looked up. Sho was
trifling with her fork, palpably preoc-

cupied.
"I'm I'm sorry I missed him," said

be, watching her closely.
"You like him very much, don't you,

father?"
"Certainly, and I'm sure your moth-

er does." The fork shook In her fingers

and then dropped upon the plate. Sho
looked up in confusion. Cable's eyes
were bent upon her intently, and she
had never seen bo queer a light in

them. Scarcely more than the fraction
of a second paused before he lowered
his gaze, but tho mysterious telegra-

phy of the mind had shot the message
of comprehension from one to the
other. He saw with horror that the
girl at least Buspected the trua situa-

tion. A moment later he arose abrupt-
ly iiud announced that he would win

up to see her mother before settling
down to suino important work In his

'Croydon h coming over tonight"

0

she said. "We'll be very quiet and try
not to disturb you. Don't work too
bard, daddy dear." '

Upstairs Frances Cable was battling
with herself In supreme despair. Con-

fession Mas on her lips a dozen times.
but courage failed her. When she
heard his footsteps In the hallway she
was ready to cry out the truth to him
and end the suspense. be opened
the door to enter the spirit of fairness
turned frail and fled before the appeal
of procrastination. "Walt wait wait!"
cried the powerful weakness in her
heart, and it conquered. She could not
tell him then. Tomorrow the next
day, yes, but not then. It was too

to demand of herself, after all.
He came In, but left a few minutes

later. She was strangely unresponsive
to his tender inquiries. Her thoughts
were of another was his quick conclu-

sion as he fled from her presence be-

fore the harsh accusations could break
from bis eyes.

In his den once more, with door
closed, he gave himself up completely
to black thoughts. He recalled his
words to her, uttered years ago, half in
Jest and half In earnest He had hor-

rified her beyond expression by telling
her how he would punish a wife If he
were the husband she deceived. With
a grim, lurid smile he remembered the
penalty. He had said he would not
kill; he would disfigure the woman
frightfully and permit her to live as n

others for seen felt

other

knew

other

other

much

might kill.

and had pitied or scorued the but ho not disfigure.

the

He

did

He
his

As

the

He

hour he sat and wondered what had
been the feelings of his old friend
George Driscoll just before be delib-

erately slew his faithless wife. He
remembered saying to other friends at
the time that Driscoll had "done
right"

This night of black shadows he did
not sleep at all was really the begin-

ning of tho end. He forgot the presi
dency that was to be handed out to
him. He forgot everything but tho
horrid canker that gnawed into his
heart and brain,

Day and night he writhed in silent
agony, a prey to the savage jealousy
that grew and grew until it absorbed
all other emotions. Scandal, divorce,
dishonor, murder, swept before the
mind of this man who had been of the
people and who could not condone.
The people kill.

For a week ho waited and watched
and suffered. What he knew of men
told him that they do not devote them-

selves to the wives of others with hon-

orable motives behind them. He con-

vinced himself that he knew the world;
he had seen so much of It The man
aged years in that single week of
jealousy and suspense. His face went
haggard; bis eyes took on a strange
gleam; his manner was that of a mau
in grave trouble.

Day after day this piteous, frenzied
man who swayed thousands with his
hand stooped to deal with the smallest
movements of one man and one wo
man. Despite nis most intense uesire
to drive himself into other and higher
channels, he found himself skulking
and spying and conniving with but one
low end in view.

He employed every acute sense In
the effort to justify his suspicions.
Time and again he went home at un-

usual hours, fearing all the while that
he might incur the pain of finding Ban-sein-

there. He even visited the man

in bis office, always rejoicing in the
fact that he found him there at the
time. He the mail in the
morning; he planned to go out of
nights and then hurried home delib-

erately, but unexpectedly. Through it
all ho said no word to Frances Cable
or Jane. He asked no questions, but
he was being beaten down by appre-
hensions all the while.

His wife's manner convinced him
that all was not well with her. She
avoided being alone with him, keeping
close to her room, ne detected a hun-

dred pretexts by which she managed
to escape his simplest advances.

At last overwrought by the strain.
he began to resort to cunning this
man who was big enough to have gone
from the engine cab to the president's
office. It required hours of struggle
with his fairer, nobler nature to bring
himself low enough to do trickery
but the natal influence mastered. He
despised himself for the trick, but ho
would know the truth.

The late afternoon mall one day
brought to Mrs. Cable a brief letter,
typewritten both Insido and out Da-

vid Cable saw her open and read tho
missive, nnd he saw her trembling
hand go to her throat and then to her
temple. Her back was toward him.
Ho could not see her face until sho
turned, a full minute later. Then it
was calm and undisturbed, but her
eyes were brilliant He ground his
teeth and tore upstairs without a
word. David Cable had stooped low
enough to write this letter, and bo
was paylug for it.

He knew tho contents far better than
she knew them. The letter purported
to be an urgent appeal from James
Bansemer, asking her to meet him at
8 o'clock that night It said:

I must Bee you tonight Leave your
home (it 8 o'clock for a short coll on
Mrs. TV.. Just around the corner. I will
meet you aorops the Drive, near the
vail. It Is quite dark thero. J.

David Cablo did not know that ear- -

Her in the altKT.nuu J;: :! I ; r.si'.r.cr
had called hir up by n'.ni:;' to sny iv.t
be lafcm.titl tn s;i'.k to !::. the
follow!':;: ;':iy ::n!e.s r.nrJ fame to
l.Un fr i'ii I. - "u:.; he h.ive pos-F'.K- v

kivuvii fnt van i:ow deter-
mined t ) i t lit whole story to her
bitF'..:;p.J nnJ to trust to bis taercy.
lie only know t':nt he had written the
letter find that he had told her of his
Intention to go dowutown Immediately
after dinner

CHAPTER XV.

rm HE dark, muffled figure of
a man leaned against a
section of the old wall
that edged the lake the
fiirure of a man who

prayed with all his soul that his vigil
might be in vain. If she came, all was

over.
He was not armed. He had thrown

his revolver away a week before. His
only desire now was to learn the ex-

tent of her duplicity. If she obeyed

the call of the letter then there could

be no doubt that she was coming at
the call of the lover. His hands twitch-
ed, and he shivered as if with a dread-
ful chilL' His heart was shoutiug a
warning to her, but his head was urg
ing her to come and have done with it
all.

He was there early long before the
hour named in the decoy. His eyes
never left the sidewalk that ran past
lilts invu uuiue, uu. DUV1 V

from the Drive. They stared without
blinking across the dark border through
the circle of light from the arc lamp
aud far into tho shadows of blackness
beyond. It was very dark where he
stood. The lake had battered through
the sea wall for many rods at this par-

ticular point, and no one ventured out
beyond the bridle path for fear of
slipping down into the cavities that
had been washed out by the waves.
His station was on the edge of the
piles of stone and cemcut that had
been tossed up to await the pleasure
of the park commissioners.

For awhile he tried to take Jane's fu-

ture into consideration, but it was Im-

possible to substitute anything before
his own wrongs. David Cable was not
the kind of man who would go on liv-

ing with a faithless wife for the sake
of appearance. He was not an apolo-

gist. Time and circumstance and the
power of true love would adjust the
affair of Jane and Graydon Bansemer.
This was his affair. .. Time could not
adjust it for him.

At last he saw a woman's figure hur-

rying down tho street. The wild,
eager hope that the light from tho
electric lamp would prove it to be oth-

er than that of his wife was quickly
dispelled. His worst fears were true.
Ills Frances, hi3 wife of more than a

wre of years, his pretty sweetheart
through all those days, was false to
him! As he fell back against the wall
something seemed to simp in his breast;
a groan of misery arose to his lips.

With eyes which saw red with rage
and anguish, he watched the hesitat
ing approach of the woman. Sho stop-

ped at the corner and looked up and
down the Drive, peering Intently Into
the dark shadows by the lake. The
sky was overcast No stars peeped
through its blackness. With uncertain,
halting steps she crossed the boule-

vard, still glancing about as if In

search of some one. lie moved for-

ward 'unconsciously, almost blindly,

and Rhe caught a glimpse of his tall,

dark ngure. ne was not unllko Banse-

mer In height and carriage. As she
drew near, his legs trembled and tears
of despair flooded his eyes.

A savage desire to grasp her by the
throat and hurl her into the waters
beyond the break came over him with
irresistible power. Then came the piti-

able collapse which conquered the mur-

derous impulses and left him weak and
broken for the moment With a Bob

ho turned and leaned upon tho wall,

his back to her, his face buried in his
tense arms crushed, despised, dishon-

ored! Kill her? The horror of it
ewept his brain clear for an Instant.
Kill his pretty Frances? Kill Jane's
mother? How could he think of it?

It was a long time before the wretch-
ed man knew that she was standing
close behind him and was speaking to
him. The sound of her voice came
through the noise of his pounding

heart as if it were far away and gen-

tle. But what was l that sho was say-

ing? Hor voice was angry, suppressed,
condemning.

"You may take it or refuse It, Just
as you please," were) tho first words
his turbulent senses distinguished.
can pay no more than that for your
silence. The other Is Impossible,
will not discuss it again with yon.

Sho paused as If waiting for him to re

spond.
"Tonight I shall toll my husband

everything the whole story. I cannot
endure the suspense any longer. I will

not live in fear of you another hour.
My only reason for coming out here
tonight is to plead with you to spare
your son and Jane. I am not asking
anything for myself. It would break
Jane's heart if Graydon should refuse
to marry her. You must have a heart
somewhere in that"-- - But tho words
became jumbled iu the cars of ber r.

From time to time his mind
grasped such sentences as these, par- -

alyzi'.g in their bitterness: "1 have the
letters of adoption. David will not be-

lieve what you say. He loves me. and
he loves Jane. I am willing to pay all
that I have to keep it from Graydon
and Jane. But I intend to tell my hus-

band. I will not deceive him any
longer, ne will understand, even
though he should hate me for it He
will love Jane, although she is not bis
own child."

David Cable seemed frorea to the
spot. His brain was clearing: bo was
grasping the full Importance of every
sentence that rushed from her impas-
sioned lips. The last appalling words
fell like the blow of a ciub in the
hands of a powerful man. He was
dazed, stunned, senseless. It seemed to
him that his breath had ceased to
come and that his whole body bad
turned to stone, nis wide staring eyes
saw nothing ahead of him.

"Well, what have you to say?" she
was demanding. "Why have you asked
me to come out here? You have my
final answer. What have you to say?
Are you going to tell Graydon that
Jane is not our child? I must know."

"Xot our child?" cyne from the pal-sle- d

lips of David Cable, so low and
lifeless that the sound was lost in the
swish of the water below. The inter-
mittent red signal in the lighthouse far
out in the lake blinked back at him.
but to hlra it was a steady, vivid glare.

"Do you hear me? I have lied to my
husband for the last time!" There was
almost a tone of victory in the voice
now. "Do you hear me? You don't
dare! David will not believe you. He
will believe my"

A terrible oath choked back tho
hopeful words In the woman's throat
Murder had come back into tho maa's
heart

"You He!"
"David!"
"Yes, it's David! Liar! Whose child

is she? Tell me?"
"David! David! For God's sake,

hear me! There was no wrong,
swear it!"

"She's not my child and there's no
wrong!" The sardonic laugh that fol

"You've fooled me, you fiend! You
devil!"

At that word and with one look at
her husband's terribly distorted fea-

tures, Frances Cable shrank back with
a single terrified cry. turned from him
and fled madly for her life. With the
spring of the wild beast Cable rushed
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With the sprlmj of the wild beast, Cable
rushed after her.

after her, cursing her with every
breath. In a few yards bo bad almost
reached her, his hands outstretched to
grasp her neck. But at that instant
the frightened woman's strength sud-

denly gave way. Her knees received
the fall of the limp body. For a sec-

ond she seemed huddled iu a posture
of prayer, then toppled over, slipped
easily forward through a fissure in the
wall and plunged headforemost into
the chugglug waters below.

In the lives even of the best men
there are moments when the human in-

stincts are annihilated and supplanted
by those of the beast. Likewise have
there been instances In which the brav
est have been tried In the furnace and
found wanting, while, conversely, the
supposedly cowards have proved to bo
heroes. Therefore since no two situa-

tions can occur at a different time and
yet have precisely similar conditions,
it behooves us to forbear judging, lest
wo be Judged, and to approach the fol-

lowing incident in this man's career as
if we ourselves dwelt under a covering
of glass.

From the time of his marriage up to
this moment no man could have fought
better the bitter struggle of life than
David Cable, yet now in this hour
his hour of travail and temptation he

plteously succumbed. Cowardice, the
most despicable of all emotions, held

him in her grasp.
Ha sank exhausted against the wall,

his eyes fixed upon tho black bole

through which his wife had disappear-

ed; thou tho stony glare changed sud
denly to a look of realization norri;
ble, stupefying. He crept to the edge

and peered intently into the water, not
six feet below, his eyes starting from
his head.

Black, sobbing water, darkness im-

penetrable! The instinctive fear of

apprehension caused him to look in

every direction for possible eyewit-.....I.- .

Lineages. Every drop ci uioou iu mo

body seemed turned to lee with hor-

ror. Down there in that black, chill

possible.

water lay the body of his wife, tho

woman he had loved through all theso
trying years, and he her murderer!

Terrilied, trembling, panting, he

tried to force himself into the water
with tho vague hopu of saving her,
after all, but even as he looked wildly
about for help, a shout ready to spring
from his dry throat, the natural dread
of the accused facing his accuser took

possesslou of him. Fear, abject fear,
held him In grasp; he could not shout

A man was running across the Drive
toward hlm- -a long, loping figure that

covered the ground rapidly. With a;
last horrified look In the water. David
Cable, craven for the uiomeut, turned
and fled through the night along the
broken sea wall fled aimlessly, his
eyes uuseeing. his feet possessed of

wings. He knew not whither he ran.
only that he was an assassin fleeing

from the horrors behind.
Over the narrow strip of ground

sped the long, eager figure that had
darted from the shadow of the homes
across the street. In hoarse, raucous
tones he shouted after the fleeing tnau:

"Stop! Wait! Halt!"
He dashed up to the .spot where he

bad seen two figures but a moment
before, the full horror of what: had

happened striking him for the first

time. The man was Ellas Drooin. and

he had been an eyewitness to tiie dim,

ndistlnct tragedy at the sea wall.
His presence is easily explained, lie

knew of ISanseuier's telephone mes

sage to Mrs. Cable, together with his

threat to expose her on the following
moruing. It was ouly natural that she

should make u until plea that night, of

course. The old clerk realized the

danger of an encounter between his

employer aud his victim at a time so

intense as this. He could not know

that Bansemer would visit the Cable
home that evening, but he suspected
that such would be the case. It was
his duty to prevent the nieetiug, if

Bansemer would go too far, argued
the old man; he must be sapped. That
is why he lurked in the neighborhood
to turn Bansemer back before he could
enter the home of David Cable.

He saw Mrs. Cable leave the house
and go toward the lake. Following
some distance behind, he saw her
cross the Drive and make her way to

the sea wall. Slinking along in the
shadow of the' buildings, cursing his
luck aud Bansemer jointly, he saw the
two forms come together out there by

the lake.
"Too late, curse him for a fool,"

Droom had muttered to himself. "He
ought to know this is had business
just now. She's come out to meet him
too. Worse. It's my duty to look out
for him as long as he employs me. I'm
doing my best, and 1 can't help it if
he betrays himself. I'd like to see him

but I can't go back on him while I'm
taking money from him. Look at
that!"

He chuckled softly as ho saw the
two figures approach each other. For
all that he knew they might be con
templating a fond and loving embrace.
and he was not undeceived until he
saw one of the figures separate itself.
run from the other nnd go plunging to
the varth. As he started up in sur
prise the other figure leaned forward
and then straightened Itself quickly
Droom did not hesitate. He dashed
across the street, conscious that some
thing dreadful had happened. His in

stant thought was that Bansemer had
lost his temper aud 'bad struck the wo-

man down.
The flight of the man was proof pos-

itive. He called him to stop, certain
that It was Bansemer. The runner
turned his face toward him for a mo-

ment. The light from the street may
have deceived Elias Droom's eyes, but
the face of the assailant was not that
of James Bansemer. Drooin stopped
short and looked after the man. para-

lyzed with amazement Then he gave
a snorting laugh at his own stupidity.
Of course It was Bansemer. Who else
could it be?

Arriving at the spot where he had
last seen the couple, he was amazed
to find no one there. He realized, with
horror, that tho woman must have
been struck down, had fallen or had
been thrown Into the lake.

The gaunt old clerk groaned bitterly
as he threw himself upon the wall and
peered over Into the watei. He listen-

ed for the cries and struggles of the
woman. Gradually his eyes solved
the situation. He saw the row of
sillies bevond the break In the sea
wall and the swishing pool inside,
Every Incoming wave sent a flood of

water between the sturdy posts and
into the cut of tho wall.

Without a moment's hesitation he
dropped into this seething prison, conf-

ident that the woman's body could ho
found there. A single glance had
shown him that he could crawl up-

ward through the break to safety, and
he knew that the water below was not
dangerously deep.

A minute later he was scrambling
out of this angry, ley water up through
the fissure, bearing in his loug arms
the Inert form of Frances Cable. He

had found her half submerged in the
pool, every sweep of the waves through.

the sievelike posts covering her com
pletely.

He dropped the body on the ground

after reaching the level and took a

quick, shuddering glance about Two
men had stopped on the opposite side

of the Drive. He hesitated a seooud

and then shouted to them. They stood

stock still In alarm. Before they could
respond to his second shout hlias
Droom was tearing tho woman's watch
from her belt and the rings from her
fingers. Ills strong, nervous hands
found the necklace that she wore, and
it broke beneath their sudden jerk.
Cunniugly he tossed the necklace
upon the ground and trampled it with
his heel. The watch and rings went
flying across the wall and tar out Into

tho lake.
"This woman has been slugged!" he

shouted. Ho did not know how much

of the tragedy these men bad wit-

nessed. Boldness was his cue for the
moment; stealth could follow later.
"She's been in the water. I'm afraid
it's murder. The man who did it went
that way. Yell for the police!"

If the assailant was James Banse-

mer, Droom was doing his duty by

him; If it was another, ho was doing

his duty by society.
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Farm Insurance
On Cash, Note, or Installment, Flan

3 and 5 years without interest

F. R. HOWE
Noiaiy Public
Kentais

Real Emate. Loan

CATRON &

TAUBMAN

Abstract and Agency

Company
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Rooms 3 and 5 Haerle Building-

Furniture for every room in your
house. We want to say to furniture
buyers that we have now the largest
stock we ever had. If you want a
piece of furniture, come look over
our stock.

WE BELIEVE WE HAVE IT

and at a price that will please you.
Beoides our lir.e of Bedroom, Dining-roo- m

and Parlor furniture, we have
a line of seasonable poods Refrig-
erators, Children's Go-cart- s and lawn
and porcb furniture. We have the
celebrated Sealy and Ostermoor

Best Made.

Winkler Furniture Co

Judge

For Yourself
Eaton, Crane & Pike papers are

made in all the fashionable shapes
and sizes. The finishes and tints are
in good taste; therefore you may
select without hesitation the paper
which appeals to your liking.

All of these papers are correct.
You cannot choose unwisely if yo
buy the Eaton, Crane & l'ike Tapers.

We carry the following lines:

Crane's Linen Lawn Price 50 cents.
Highland Linen

Louisine

Price 40

Price 25 cents.

CRENSHAW & YOUNG.

SMOKE
THE

SENATE

fll

The Cigar With the Yellow

Band

p9

cents.

FOR SALE BY ALL

DEALERS

Dr. J, Q. Cope
Has moved his office over

Schawe's Hardware Store.

Office Phone 143 Ho me Phone 008


